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in the little home at the top of the brae, where
God, looking down upon her as she scrubbed
and gossiped and sat up all night with her
ailing mother, and never missed the prayer-
meeting, and adored the minister, did not per-
haps think her the least adorable of His hand-
maids. Her years were less than thirty when
He took her away, but she had few days that
were altogether dark. Those who bring sun-
shine to the lives of others cannot keep it from
themselves.

The love Leeby bore for Jamie was such that
in their younger days it shamed him. Other
laddies knew of it, and flung it at him until he
dared Leeby to let on in public that he and she
were related.

" Hoc is your lass ? " they used to cry to him,
inventing a new game.

" I saw Leeby lookin' for ye," they would
say; " she's wearyin* for ye to gang an' play
wi* her."

Then if they were not much bigger boys than
himself, Jamie got them agaiast the dyke and